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Placed End To End
By T. N. POCKMAN
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HIS DAY IN HISTOR

PR By Rea [roin When the Roses Bloom

The First Fly-Paper Factory, Established October 1, 1832.

ARE WOMEN PEOPLE?
By Alice Duer Miller

British Columbia, by a referendum
vote, has enfranchised its women.

It is the fourth of the great Canadian
provinces to do so.

“What ! exclaimed a descendant of
Thomas Jefferson, “Do you allow polit-
jcal liberty to women i

“Yes,” replied a descendant of George
{II. “we were once taught that ‘taxation
without representation’ is tyranny.”

———

“The New York Times,” as usual, 18
rauch distressed that an honest change
of residence should disfranchise a single
voter. It deplores any provigion in our
elaction laws that “makes it as hard as

poseible to vote, instead of making it as

eaRy as possible.”
Just our own sentiments.

The editorial is headed: “Punishing
the Man Who Moves on May Day."”

But is it a punishment to be legally
prevented from voting? ‘ :

When talking to women “The Times

alwaya says it is not a punishment, but

a protection.

On September 8, in the Uni}nd
States Senate, Senator Martine, of New
Jersey, was tremulously eloquent over

something that he described ariously as
a flagrant, abominable, atrocious and in-
famous abuse, namely, that a railroad,
a public carrier, had had printed on one
of its menus a sentence about railroad
regulation which the Senator considered
a political dogma. By conduct like this
the railroads, in the opinion of the Sen-
ator, were “prostituting to political pur-
poses the privileges which they have.”

Yet last vear it was Senator Martine
who franked ont hundreds of thousands
of copies of a pamphlet written by the
District of Columbia Association Op-
posed to Woman Quffrage, which pam-
phlet he had read into the Record for
this purpose.

.

“But why, oh, why,” exclaimed the
candidate for Congress, “do you classify
me as an anti-suffragist? Did you not
hear me say that I approve of the prin-
ciple? Only I think it ought to come
state by state. At present there i¢ no
campaign in my state. But please un-
derstand 1 am in favor of the principle,
So why do you put me down as an anti?”

“I will explain to you,” answered the
<uffrage canvasser gently. “You see, we
have been guestioning candidates, clas-
«ifying them and keeping track of their
records for so many years that we have

.

now reduced it to a system, somewhat
similar to life insurance tables. For ex-
ample, that answer of yours is—" She
opened her little reference book and flut-
tered the pages. “Let me see—affirma-
tives, no. Negatives, no. Ah, here we
are, Compromise Answers. Yours is
type TA. ‘Type TA has never been
known to do anything helpful, and often
works secretly against. After true con-
version admits that at time answer was
given he was violently opposed.’” She
closed the book. “You see why we clas-
sify you as opposed.”

“But, but, but,” said the astonished
candidate, “I thought my answer so0
very original.”

The suffragist smiled, “Tvpe 7A al-
ways does think so,” she answered.

No work on free institutions fails to
zive us a basic suffrage argument.

On page 250 of President Goodnow's
book on “Principles of Constitutional
(iovernment' he says:

“To secure the recognition in the law
of those substantive rights he (the
Fnglishman) has insisted upon the
grant to more and more of the people
of the land of the power to control leg-
islation. For through the control of leg-

15lation is obtained the power to deter-
mine what are his rights."

In old davs we used to have the se-
cret suffragist—the woman who sympa-
thized, but did not dare espouse an un-
popular cause in public.

Now that suffrage has become popu-
lar we have the secret anti—the wom-
an who won't do anything to help, but
wrho enjovs the popularity of saying in
public that ghe is in favor,

THE SECRET ANTL. W

When every one talks of suffrage
And most of the talk is pro,

She always says with a fine, wise smile:
“Really, didn’t you know

That I'd always been for suffrage?
Hadn't you ever heard?

Dear me, ves. And those opposed,
Are not they too absurd ?”

But as soon as the talk is over,
Her faith is over, too:

And if you draw her aside and say:
“What are you willing to do?

Will you work for a day or an hour?
Will you give us the price of a hat?”

she answers, *‘No, for I'm not, you know,
As much in favor as that.”
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The old man, who on other occasions was 50
stif and embarrassed in the presence of hia
dignified and elegant daughter-in-law, who
never wanted to go to the great city and to
whom anything like tenderness was entirely
strange, sat on the edge of the bed and stroked
the head of the little woman, who, without any
shyness, hid her face against hiz old, loyal
bozom and sobbed in speechless rapture.

“My daughter! My dear daughter! Now
everything is right agsin! Now you have
him back!™

Thus he comforted her and she finally waq
able to thank him, whispering softly: “My
father! My oid father!™

And that she, refined and dignified lady as
she was, spoke these words in his own Holstein
diglect—that s=ounded sweeter to him than
anvthing else in the world.

A fow morninis later Renate went into the
garden, brought back all the roses she could
find and filled Herbert's room with them, until
every nook and corner was radiant with their
eolor and fragrance. Now it waus spring again,
and the roses which bloomed for her were
roses of gladness and hope.

B




